HITLER   AND   I

whip to pull them together and make them capable of
crushing France.'

'You still stress the nationalist side. Once more
you misunderstand the principle of the thing. I
certainly don't approve of the Treaty of Versailles,
but the idea of fighting France seems stupid to me.
The day will come when the two countries will have
to unite to fight Russian Bolshevism.5

Hitler made an impatient gesture.

I suddenly thought of the Red Terror in Munich,
when I, an ex-officer just come out of hospital, joined
the force of General von Epp to fight the Bolsheviks in
Bavaria. Where was Hitler that day? In what corner
of Munich was the soldier skulking who should have
been fighting in our ranks?

As though divining my thoughts, he came over to
me, tapped me familiarly on the shoulder and sum-
moned up all his charm.

cAfter all,5 he said, CI would still rather be hanged
on a Communist gibbet than become a German Minis-
ter by the grace of France.9

Ludendorff rose to say good-bye, and Hitler fol-
lowed him.

'Well?5 said my brother when he returned after
accompanying the two men to the door.

'I liked Ludendorff,51 said. 'He's not brilliant, like
Gonrad von Hotzendorf, the unrecognized genius who
was generalissimo of the Austro-Hungarian armies,
but^he is a man. As for Hitler, I thought him too
servile towards the general, too quick in argument and
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